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"If you keep it they'll give it to you cheap."

They hesitated, thinking of the necessary repairs.

Gorju might do them, cabinet-making being a
branch of his trade.

"Let us go.    Come on."

And he dragged Pecuchet towards the fruit-garden,
where Madame Castillon, the mistress, was spreading
linen.

M6lie9 when she had washed her hands, took from
where it lay beside the window her lace-frame, sat
down in the broad daylight and worked.

The lintel of the door enclosed her like a picture-
frame. The bobbins disentangled themselves under
her fingers with a sound like the clicking of castanets.
Her profile remained bent.

Bouvard asked her questions as to her family, the
part of the country she came from, and the wages
she got.

She was from Ouistreham, had no relations alive,
and earned seventeen shillings a month; in short, she
pleased him so much that he wished to take her into
his service to assist old Germaine.

Pecuchet reappeared with the mistress of the farm-
house, and, while they went on with their bargain-
ing, Bouvard asked Gorju in a very low tone whether
the girl would consent to become their servant.

"Lord, yes."

"However," said Bouvard, "I must consult my
friend."

The bargain had just been concluded, the price
fixed for the chest being thirty-five francs. They
were to come to an understanding about the repairs.

They had scarcely got out into the yard when
Bouvard spoke of his intentions with regard to M61ie.